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ohn Shadwell, Eſq; | 


With OBSsERVATIONS on the 


HIsTrORT of PUDI1CA, &c. 


— — 


LA 


SIX, 
Lonpon, April 10, 1754. 


Should have ſent you a Letter of Condolance 
ſooner, on Account of the Liberties taken 
with your Character, by the Author of the 
His rORY of Pupica, being a Fellow-Sufferer, 
and treated with the ſame Familiarity, by the ſame 
ingenious Gentleman, with yourſelf; but Buſineſs 
has prevented, and the Death of Mr. P 71 


| hurried me, and ſome other great Men, a good 
B deal. 


. * . . 1 
e 


> 0 


* * 
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deal. You, who are a Public-ſpirited Man, are ſen- 
ſible Private Concerns muſt always give way on 
ſuch Occaſions, and therefore will not wonder I 
was guilty of a little Omiſſion, in Point of Good- 
Breeding, and that you was entirely out of my 
Thoughts, at a time they were employ'd in /e/- 
tling the Affairs of the Nation, appointing neo 
M-1-ſt-rs, reconciling od ones, changing B—4s 
and changing Hands, with the Safety- of the 
C- in my Head, and the Honour of the King- 
dom at my Heart : 


Miena negotia centum 
Et capnt & circumvolitant latus; 


You who live altogether in the Country, and Hunt 
nothing but Hares, do one Thing To- day, and the 
ſame To-morrow, and ſo on, from the firſt of 
January, to the laſt of December, know not what 
Confuſion the Death of a PR M- x-s-z r creates 


ina Town like this; what a Flutter we Men of 


Parts and Politics are all in : Let me tell you, Sir, 
this is one of thoſe Things my Lord Bacon aſ- 
fures us, comes home to Men's Boſoms ; many a 
Face turn'd pale, and many a Man's Heart was a 
little lower than his Breaſt, on Account of a late 
Funeral. We Engliſhmen are happy in one thing, 
the K—g never dies, but his M-nſt-r-s are not al- 
together ſo immortal; if they were, woe! to us 
Gentlemen of the next Pr-m. tn, we ſhould, as 
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St. Paul ſays of the Chriſtians (a People that lived 
formerly) “ of all Men be the moſt miſerable ," 


we L—ds of the T y in expectation, we 
future S-cr-t-s and Ch-nc- ll s. But ſince Morta- 
lity prevails over the Great, and Death, who 
dares not ſtrike a K. -g, dares ſtrike a Peaſant, and 
fluſh'd with Victory, lance a bold Javelin at a 
mightier Object, and bring down coronetted 
Chiefs, and garter*d Conquerors, no ſooner flies the 
Dart, and with unerring Certainty deſtroys, bur, 
on an Inſtant, forth ruſhes each Warrior in the 
Cauſe of Virtue, eager to ſeize ſome Falling 
Trophy, and, if not ſnatch the Wreath that grac'd 
his Brow, may Fortune his Friend, ¶ Dives amico 
Hercule) pick up ſome gaudy Trapping from his 
Breaſt, fearleſs of Cenſure, or that Men ſhould ſay 


hereafter, 
Prede & ſpoliorum ardebat amore. 


Theſe are the vain Wiſhes, and vainer Purſuits 
of a World of C-rt-rs and Anti-C-rt-rs, in this 
great Town; ſome led on by a ſtrong Imaginati- 
on of their own, and more by faint Promiſes 
from others, having never in their Thoughts, what 
ought never to be out of them, That an old 
« Promiſe, is like an old Prophecy, never 
& reghtly underſtood till it is . fulfilled,” and 
it is impoſſible it ſhould be otherwiſe, as long as 
'thoſe who make Promiſes are the Interpreters of 

| them, 


[5] 
them, and Aenne and limit their Extent and 
Meaning. 


How happy are you, Sir, in the Country, amidſt 
your unaſpiring Friends, your Brother Fuſtices, and 
Neighbours of the Quorum; far from all Noiſe, 
but that of Hounds, and from all Smoke, but that 
of Pipes. 


O Rus] quando ego te aſpiciam, quandoque licebit, 
Nunc Veterum libris, nunc ſomno & inerſibus 
Horis 


Ducere ſolicitæ jucunda oblivia Vite ! 


Fou have no Cares but where to find the Morning 
Hare; no dark myſterious Strokes of Policy to dive 
into, and to unravel the entangled Threads of 
Government,like us unhappy Stateſmen of the Town: 
And after all our reſtleſs Nights, and unwearied 
Application from Day to Day, our 32% Heads 
have no Relief, no Amuſements to call off our 
Attention, and give Nature Time to recruit, No 
friendly Huntſman ſounds his Horn, and if one 
does by Chance appear, and we attempt to join the 


Chace, {till when we find a Fox, we loſe our 
Sport, for all our Hounds are flow; he cocks his 


Bruſh, goes off his own Way, nor turns to Right 
or Left, alarm*d by any opening Puppy in the Pack, 
You, in the mean Time, all Peace and all Philoſo- 
phy, with a Mind that nothing can ruffle, and a 
Heart _— ble to Fame, the idle Reports, and 

more 
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more idle Pleaſures of this giddy World, riſe with 
the Sun, look chearful with the Day, and hold 
Mankind and their Purſuits beneath you; or, in 
your Study, ſeek the delightful Converſe of the 
Mighty Dead, your Zquals ; or, all alone,wrapp*d 
up in your own Great Thoughts, ( ſweet entertain- 
ing Attendants) riſe nobly ſuperior to yourlelf, a 
Companion for a Deity: There wandering in the 
FortsTs you have rear*d, amidſt the Groves, the 
I/oods, the Wilderneſſes that your own Hand has 
planted, ſo ſtriking to the Traveller's Eye, vou 
learn to meditate on Nature and Nature's Gop, . 
that GREAT DISPOSE R, as well as that GREAT 
CREATOR of all Things: How all- powerful each 
little Object in your View declares him! each 
Herb, each Flower, each Plant, as loudly pro- 
claim his ſuperintending Hand, and directing 
Will, as K1ncpoms periſhing, Sr Ar Es linking 
into their original Nothing, declining Eu PIRES, 
and expiring Monarcns 


Who ſees, with equal Eye, as Gon of AL, 
A Hero periſh, and a Sparrow fall | 
Syſtoms and Atoms in Confuſion hurPd, 

And now a Bubble burſt, and now a Wok p. 


Pop E. 


How bleſt the Man! whoſe Privilege it is thus 
at his Eaſe, to dart the Eye of Reaſon o'er all 
the Wonders of this Amazinc UNIVERSE, 


theſe 


[3] 
theſe Goodly Works of the ALmienuTy, and 


who can, from Hour to Hour, reſigu the Mind to 
Contemplation, ſerene and undiſturbed ; 


Atque inter Hlvas ACADEMI querere VERUM, 
be the immediate Entertainment of his Soul. 


 - Reſponſare tupidinibus,. contemnere honores 
Fortis, & in ſeipſo totus teres atque rotundus. 


How unequal to ſuch Joys as theſe is every 
tranſient Pleaſure of the Town! Balls, Operas, 
Ridottos, Plays ! they. charm their Hour, then 
ſurfeit, and are no more; the Reliſh loſt even in 
the midft of Youth, and only fought with Eager- 
neſs by Boys from Colledges, who learn'd to truant 
at School, and continue to !ruant on at Cambridge 
and Oxford; or raw uncultivated Squires, catch*d 
flying in the Woods, and ſent up to a Play-Houſe, 
to ſhew an aukward Thing of a Bride, or Siſter, 
what fine Sights are to be ſeen in Lox Do, and to 
talk of Garrick and the Lions in the Tower for ſix 
Months after. Theſe are the Vretches that cry up, 
what at the fame Time they do not underſtand, 
the Pleaſures of a Life in Ton; name Happineſs 
and the Hay-market in the ſame Breath, and on their 
Return to their dull Aunts and croaking Rooks,” 
envy each paſſing Driver of a Waggon, becauſe 
his Horſes point to Weſtminſter. 


Qui 
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— Qui rure extractus in urbem eſt, 
Solos felices viventes clamat in urbe. 


I never ſaw one of beſe Fellows in my Life- 
time, running his Head againſt a Gentleman's 
Breaſt, by looking up at the Signs in the Streets, 
inſtead of down upon the Pavement he trod, and 
at the ſame Time daubing his Waiſtcoat with a 
| Quid of Tobacco ſhook out of his Mouth, that I 
did not know his Errand, and where he was 


going; 


No ſooner comes a Country Clown, 
With his Leathern-Breeches to Lon Don Toten, 
But he goes to the Opera, pays his Crown, Sc. 


But *tis not from ſuch Animals as theſe, and 
their Reports, that we are to judge, who ſhares 
ſuperior Happineſs, the Gentleman in Town or 
Country? Or which boaſt greater Charms, the 
Delights of Reaſon or Senſe ? Nor mean I to diſcuſs 
that Queſtion ; but as I am convinced in my own 
Mind, that the Preference 1s undeniably due to the 
former, I can't help thinking the Man of Re- 
tirement, upon the whole, the Happier, who can 
. indulge himſelf in the Pleaſures of the Imagina- 
tion uninterruped, from Morn to Eve, and with- 
out Danger of being run. over by a Coach, or 
knock*d down by a Porter. Beſides, that we, Peo- 
ple of the Town, in this infinite Variety of Bu/ineſs 

and 
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and Buſtle, perpetual Noiſe and Tumult, are really 
Strangers to the Progreſs our Life is making; no- 
thing is more true than that Time ſteals impercepti- 
bly away; and, *cis more true of People in Lox- 
box than any others; they grow od without 
obſerving it, having no Freedom from Hurry 
to admit of Recollection; whereas a thouſand 
Circumſtances will revive, in the Memory of 
the Man of Retirement, his Alteration from 
Year to Tear. He thinks of what he is, and where 
he is going; Things that never enter into the Brain 
of the buſy Man in LonpoNn, who, if aſked thoſe 
Queſtions, would tell you in Anſwer to the firſt, 
he was a Stock-jobber or a Ticket-ſmuggler, and to 
the laſt, he was going to the Royal-Exchange, or 
Garraway's. Not a Tradeſman round St. Paul's, 
or not many I believe, ever Hurry their Heads about 
ſuch unintereſting Matters; they have no Time, 
they view the ſame Oljects every Day, they do on 
Tueſday, what they did on Monday, and ſee the 
Sun, and ALL the GrokiEs of this upper 


Won Lb, without any greater Emotion than that 
of, thank God ! it is a fine Day. 


Hunc So.EM S STELLAS & decedentia certis 


 Tempor a momentis, ſunt qui FORMIDINE nulld 


Imbuli ſpectant; 


* 


tbrow down their Silks and Cloth, ſpread out their 
Linnens, and know minutely the Price and Yalue of 
every Thing about them, but their Exiſtence; the 

Warth 


* 


* 


1 


Worth of their Being only, they are Svrangers to; 


if Honeſt, are only Careleſs ; if Knaves, will Fe, 
and cheat, and ſwear, and promiſe, and delude, 
and for the taking of Ten Guineas, give away their 


Soul, like a Piece of Brown Paper, into the 
Bargain.“ 


A conſtant Attention to Baſineſß, has this Effect 
upon People near the Alley, an endleſs Purſuit of 
Pleaſure, or Ambition, the ſame upon thoſe nearer 
St. James's; they are thrown oat of themſelves, 
by every ſucceeding Joy, and in Gaiety of Heart, 
never admit one Thought of that GREAT and 
Gracious Pow R, who gave them the Air to 
BREATH IN, and theEAarTH to walk, or rather 
roll upon, and commanded ALL the ELEMENTS 
of NATURE, to do Service to his own IMAGE, 
Man: And 'tis the Sage alone, and Shakeſpear, 
that ever put them in Mind of 


« That UNDISCOVERED Country, from whoſe 
Bourne 
« No Traveller RETURNS, 


To the Ambitious every Circumſtance that 
affects his Advancement, or contributes towards 
the acquiring ſome ew Ribbon, or ſome new Ho- 
nour, {hall appear a Circumſtance of /mportance ; 
but his Imagination is too nobly employ'd to 
think of FuTur1Ty, and I believe, without 


'Offence, it may be ſaid, that an, Alderman or two 


(908 venerable Guardians of the Publick Peace) 
C might 


might paſibiy be found at preſent in the City of 
LonDon, who are more anxious to be of the few 
that are CHOSE into a certain great Hovussz, that 
will meet and continue but for ſome Nears only, 
than to be of the few to be choſe into a rather 
greater ASSEMBLY, that will as certainly meet, but 
with this moſt. Solemn. Difference, that it will 
REMAIN FOR EVER. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
8 
! 
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| 
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And fo we go on from Day to Day ; if Gentle- | 
| men, we game, we drink, we rake, and give into | 
| every Kind of Yice, but that of Matrimony, and q 
how Ibat is grown more hazardous than formerly, | 
perhaps we ſhall be abandon'd enough to give into 
that too bye and bye; thanks to the Wiſdom of | 
| our Legiſſators, who are aCtuated by ſuch an Uni- | 
verſal Spirit of Liberty, as to cruſh all Schemes 
that tend to endanger the Freedom of the Subject, 
and will not ſuffer us even to wear the Chains 
of Women. If in Trade, as juſt obſerv'd before, 
we only the a little, fear a little, over. reach a 4 
little, undermine, underſell, with many other 
Honourable Foibles; drink with one another over- 
Night, and prey upon one another in the Morning, 
imitating the generous Animals abroad, 
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Tigris agit rabidd cum Tigride Pacem 
Perpeluam, ſævis inter FX conve uae Ur/is, 


z and are above all fare never to hurt another of the 


fame Profeſſion with ourlelyes. 
þ Parcit 


4 * —³ A — — 6. fot. wo 3 Ce Oe 


[14]. 
Parcit 


Copnatis Maculis fimilis Fera. 


This we are in Private Life, but where the 
Publick is concern'd, the vicious Virtues of the Soul 
are more Conſpicuous ; witneſs that never-to-be- 
forgotten Inſtance of the Great and Mighty S — n, 
who was as remarkable as his name-ſake in Scrip- 
ture, tho? not quite ſo rich, and who, tho? he 
had not altogether ſo much Strength in his Arms, 
had a great deal more in his S#a//, as appears by 
their different Succeſs, on parallel Occaſions ; for 
both contrived to pull an odd Houſe over their 
Heads, but t'other S an not knowing how to 


find the weak Side of the Philiftines in it, could 


not ſlip away between them, as it was falling upon 
him, but our S——n ſcudded thro? them like a 
Mackarel Boat thro? the Waves when right before 
the Wind; nothing could fop him, indeed it 
was ſaid he had the Find with him too, but 
that could be of liitle Service on ſuch an Occaſion. 


Theſe are the Occurrences that alarm and oc- 
cupy the Minds of the ſo- much- envied People, that 
reſide conſtantly in Lox pov Happy Creatures 


But I wander from my Subject, and forget the 
main Purpoſe of my preſent Letter, which was 
ſincerely to lament any Loſs of Character you may 
poſſibly ſuſtain from the ridiculous Light you are 


placed in by Mr. Hon EY oM, who ſeems to be 
C 2 Rl 
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a mighty merry Gentleman, and loves his Fun; but 
I cold him very freely, (for I was ſometimes with 
him at the writing his Hiſtory, as he calls it, and 
for want of better Employment, help*d him out 
with a Paſſage or two occaſionally) © Mr. Honey- 
comb, ſays I, you may think as you pleaſe, but, 
really, Sir, you take Liberties here with Polks : 
Upon my Word, I know many of the Characters 
you are drawing, and very worthy honeſt Genilemen 
they are; they may not perhaps have altogether 
ſo many Guts in their Brains as you, but I'll 
tell you what, they have a d—n'd deal 
more Money in their Pockets, and Money will 
out-weigh Wit at any Time, and I queſtion whe- 
ther it is not of as much Value too. Now, after all 
your Humour, I know what they*ll ſay; why, ſays 
one, aye, what ſignifies what ſuch a Man writes, 
he has 0 Eſtate; nobody minds him; I don't ſup- 
poſe he had ive Guineas in his Pocket when he be- 
gan his Book. I told him in Relation to you, as 
you know you and 7 have differ d occaſionally, 
why will you, Mr. HoneycomsZ, rip up old Stories 
in bis Manner, and talk of my affronting Mr. 
Shadwell, and his not reſenting it properly, and as 
a Man of Honour ? Why, . Z—nds, Sir! would 
you have a Gentleman of 1000 J. a Year, run 
the Ri/que of his Life ? Would you have him fight 
a Man that han't 1000 Shillings in the World? 
*T'is ſome Satisfaction to a Gentleman to be killed 
by a Man of equal Fortune and Eſtate, but none 
that I know of to die by the Hand of a Man with- 
| 4 out 
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out either ? What's all your ch:merical Notion of 
Honour, &c. in Compariſon of a good ſubſtantial 
Farm or two, and perhaps three or four? Why, 
do you think Mr. Shadwell will trouble his Head 
about ſuch Honour ? No, he has more Senſe ;, and, I 
dare ſay, like Sir John Falſtaff, will deſpiſe it, and 


not think your grinning Honour“ worth having. 


Beſide, many People will ſay you are too / ere, 
and by and by you'll be of heir Opinion to, and 
begin your next piece of Fun with, 


Sunt quibus in ſatyra videar nimis acer & ultra 
Legem tendere opus. 


But what ſurprizes me is, how he came to pub- 
liſh thoſe two Letters I ſent you ſo xa, for they 
are Word for Mord as near as I can judge; he muſt 
have a good Memory, for I am ſure I only read 
one of 'em in 2b/ick ; the other, indeed, was a 
little handed about at the As$1zes, and he might fea! 


a Copy. Twas very /illy of him to print them, 


for I am ſure they did neither you nor me any Cre- 
dit, and 10 be ſure I ſhould never have wrote them, 
if I had not been in a Paſſion, and ſomewhat pro- 
voked. However, we have this for pur Comfort, 


the worſt is over now, and I dare venture to ſay, 


they, and He, and his Hiſtory too, will be forgot long 


before you and I go Hand in Hand to the Grave, 


Tou have the Advantage over me, however, in 


one Thing, and are /e/5 to be g7tied than I, for tho“ 
we 


1261 
we have both been treated cruelly in this ſame Hiſ- 
tory, and are, ſrily ſpeaking, Fellow-Sufferers, as 
I obſerved; yet the World is on your Side, and 
riſes kindly in your behalf, whereas ſo far from 
having any Compaſſion tor me, who, you muſt own, 
have been hardly dealt with too, they have rather 
added to the Load upon me, and many People have 


been impertinent enough to ſay, I was the Author 
of that piece of Dulneſs and Scandal myſelf, becauſe 


1 happen'd to be acquainted with the Fellow, 


— 


which you are ſenſeble is a great Injuſtice. Now, 
Mr. Shadwell, this is an untind Aſperſion; for if 
I did give Mr. HoN EY OMB a Hint or two, I 
aſſure you it was on to ſoften the Piece; but, leſt 
theſe ill. grounded Suſpicions ſhould take Place, Tl! 
tell you, Sir, fairly, what Paſſages were of my 
writing in that Book, and fer em down one after 
another. They follow thus 3 


CHARACTER of Sir EDMUND BaACoN, 


The next Day Sir Edmund, as expected, arrived 
at the Squire's. As theſe three Friends had not 
met together for ſome Time, it is eaſy ro be ima- 
gined their Joy at ſeeing each other again was 
very great, and the warmeſt Expreſſions of Sin- 
cerity and Affection mutually received, and re- 
tutned between them. 


A Fortnight ſoon ipped away in ſuch agree- 


able Company, eveey Body pleaſed and happy, 
: Ladies 


— _ | 
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Ladies as well as Gentlemen, all metry and gay 


alike, as it was impoſſible to be otherwiſe, where- 
ever Sir Edmund was, whoſe Converſation gave 
Life and Spirit to all who enjoyed it. Dick had 
recovered his uſual Chearfulneſs, and entirely for- 
got his Miſtreſs. They parted ſoon after, little 
dreaming that this was to be the laſt Meeting of 
this Triumvirate of Friends; but alas ! to the in- 
expreſſible Grief of the two Survivors, Sir 
Eamund, a few Months after going up to London, 
caught the Small-pox on his Arrival, and died in 
a very fews Days, univerſally lamented. 


Sir Edmund Bacon was, at the Time of his 
Death, in the 24th or 25th Year of his Age, his 
Perſon remarkably handſome and genteel, his 
Addreſs uncommonly eaſy and engaging, his 
Complexion very fair, and he had a Smile parti- 
cularly winning, and that never failed to charm 


wherever it was beſtowed z he was a polite Scho- 


lar, and a fine Gentlemanz of great Honour, 
conſtant in Friendſhip, and ſincere in the Profel- 
ſions of it; above Diſſimulation of every Kind, 
of unaffected Virtue, and irreproachable Inte- 
grity. He was the Joy and Delight of all who 


knew him, no one but found himſelf the happier, 


many the better, for his Company, his Converſa- 
tion being ever entertaining, and often very im- 


proving: In a Word, he was the Darling of the 


Country he lived in, and was that amiable Cha- 
| racter, 
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rater, ſo ſeldom known in the World, a Man io 
abo all other Men ſpoke well, 


Gratior & pulchro veniens in corpore Virtus. 


The News of his Death was ſoon at Norwich 
he was ſincerely lamented by his Friends, Frank 
Spixworth and Dick Merryfellow, the latter of 
whom ſoon after wrote the following Epitaph to 
* ne 


EpMunDus Bacon BARONVUL us, 
vi Flos & Decus Sui, 
A. M. 
Claruit. 
. 
Variolis correptus Occubuit. 
Flevit SoroR, optima, pulcherrima, 
De die in diem Aut 
Extinctum plorant, 


Flet Soror, Flent Amici, 
At Mater O! ------- —— Oo — w 


See! Mortal, where yon. hallow'd Fapers burn, 
Another Bacon bearing to his Urn; 
Born with all Charms, and bleſt with every Art 
To win, to warm, to captivate the Heart: 
The Joys of VI R Tue, all the Joys he knew, 
Tho? brave, and fair, and BAY; and young as 
you : 
To 
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To ſooth Affliction, or to ſoften Pain, 

He never ſpoke, nor ever look'd in vain. 

Love's ſweeteſt Su U xs fat ie) on his 
Brow, 

GRACEFUL in all he did, as thou art now : 

Love's ſweeteſt Su LES, alas! too weak to fave, 

See!] doom'd, like thee, and Victims to the 
Grave: 

Yet ſhall he live, grim Tyrant, and defy 

Thy Sting, Ol DAT RH, O! Gr avs, thy Victory. 

Far from the White-plumed Hearſe As NEA 
,,, 

The penſive Graces weeping hung the Head; 

Even Envy ſigh'd, as ſhe beheld the Bier, 

And from her Eye burſt forth th* unwilling 
Tear, | 

O! Friend, for let me call thee by that Name, 

What VERSE, O] ſay, can give thee all ay 
FAME? 

Or to BAITANNTA“'s Sons his VI RTuxs tell, 
1 ; Who died ſo LoveLy, and who lived ſo WELL! 


a2 
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Mr. Merryfellow had Thoughts of ſending the 
above Epitaph to Lady Bacon, but .fearing to 
4 awaken her Affliction, which was extremely great, 
N as ſhe was infinitely fond of Sir Edmund, declined 
it at that Time, and, afterwards, hearing that a 
Marble Monument was put up in the Family 
Church at Gillingham, never ſent itat all ; fo that | 
f it is a Queſtion whether that Lady ever ſaw it to ' 
ö 8 D this 4 


1 


fn : * * 
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this Day. I know not if Miß Bacon, who with 
her Brother's Eſtate inherited his Beauty, and his 
Virtues, might not have ſeen it afterwards, but 

this is uncertain ; another Inſcription, I am told, 
is put upon the Marble, wrote in very elegant 
Proſe by Juſtice Brutus, a Gentleman of Learn- 
ing in the Neighbourhood. | 


Count ANTIQUARY. 
EI Or 29 6. 1 
The Character he left behind him in the City, 


was that of a very agreeable young Fellow, and of 
a good Underſtanding. 


ROBERT SHADWELL, Eſq; your worthy 
Father, and ROBERT SHADWELL, Efq; 
Jour elder Brother. 


Robert Shadwel!,. Eſq, of Burton. Lace, v was 
univerſally eſteemed the beſt bred Man of his 
Time; he had a Taſte for the politer Arts, of 
which Architecture was his particular Favourite, 
and chis he underſtood ſo well, that ſeveral of his 
Buildings, of which there are. many in this 
Country, are much admired to this Day. He 
was ſucceeded 1 in his Eſtate by A Son of his own 
Name, Ribert, but he being ſubjett t to frequent 
returns of. Illneſs, gave up the Management of it 
entirely to his Brother Fact, only relerving 4007. 
a Year to himſelf. 17 ſhall Juſt obſerve of this 


Gentleman, 
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Gentleman, though I cannot ſay I ever ſaw him, 
but have ſeen occaſionally ſome of his Letters, 
from which a true Judgment of the Writers is 
often to be formed, and of Affairs too, in general, 
if we may believe my Lord Bacon, 


EPp1STOLAZ magis in or li ad Vivum NE- 


GoT1A /ſolent repreſentare quam vel ANNALES 
vel ViTA. 


Bacon de Augmen. Scien. 


From theſe he ſeemed to be a Man of great 
Humanity, and of a ſweet and tender Diſpoſition ; 
that he was not wanting in Addreſs, for his Stile 
was natural and eaſy; and that it was owing to his 
Weakneſs of Health, and not to an Incapacity of 
taſting the Pleaſures of Society, that he withdrew 


from it, and retired from the World, poſſeſſed of 


more valuable Qualities, than half the Men that 
appear to Advantage in it. | 


I would have nothing to do with your Character, 
leſt People, who know our Regard tor each other 
ſhould think me Partial. . 


405 n of Ireland. 


This Gentleman, as has been ſaid before, was in 
Ireland at the Time of Miſs Bell ShadwelPs 


Dee; whither he went with Captain 
D 2 N.. =--, 


x; 
f 
1 
* 
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. -= g -m, Aid de Camp to the Lord Lieu- 
tenant, and Son to the Sp—k—r of the H—ſe 
of C-mm-ns, in that Kingdom, and by whom 
he was received with all that Politeneſs for Ages 
remarkable in the B—/z Family; but that great 
Man did not confine his Favours to himſelf only, 
he introduced him tothe Acquaintance of the firſt 
People of. Faſhion in Ireland, by which Means he 
had the moſt advantageous Opportunities of in- 
jorming himſelf of the Conſtitution and Intereſt 
of that Kingdom; and as the Sp-k-r*s Houſe was 
ever open to him, of improving what little 
Knowledge he had, and the frequent Obſervations 
he made by the Converſation of Men of Rank and 
Learning; and what was moſt of all regarded by 
him, the daily Satisfaction of being admitted into 
the Preſence and Company of that illuſtrious Pa- 
triot, and to admire his unwearied Diligence for 
the Service and Good of his nr and his 
unalterable Steadineſs in the Purſuit of it; Virtues 
that muſt tranſmit his Memory to the laſt Rolls 
and Records of Eternity. With this great 
Example for ever before their Eyes, it is no 
Wonder to ſee the C-mm—ns of that King- 
dom fired with a Zcal for Liberty and Honour, 
and riſing to a Pitch of Roman Virtue; it is Emu- 
lation work ing ſtrongly in a noble Mind, that Pa- 
rent and Source of all true Greatneſs, and brings 
a Conviction to this Fiddling Age, what infinite 
Jmporpance f 5 is poſſible for one ſhining Character 
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to be of to a whole Nation, even in thoſe for ever 
to be dreaded Times in all States of Freedom, 
when publick Spirit ſleeps, when nodding Fuſtice 
repoſes in the Chair of Indolence, and nothing 
throughout the Land is broad awake, but private 
Intereſt and general Corruption. During Mr. 
Merryfellow*s Stay in this Kingdom, he was pre- 
lent at many Debates in that Honourable H—1e, 
and had frequent Opportunities of admiring the Se- 
renity and Wiſdom of the Sp-k-r, the great 
Abilities of the Prime $-7j—nt, Mr. M—/—e, 
the Clearneſs and Perſpicuity of the M.ſt- r of the 
R-lls, the Eloquence of Sir R-ch-rd C—x, the 
Dignity of Sir A—r G—re, the Honeſty of 
Heart in Mr, Ch-rl-s G-rd-n-r, the riſing Virtues 
of Col. R-ch-rd Ble, and the Eagerneſs and 
Warmth of Col. D-lk-s. Placemen and Penſioners 
forgot all private Views, and anſwered to the Call 
of Liberty and Truth, and Officers gave the un- 
biaſſed Vote, warm as is their Nature in the Cauſe 
of Freedom; amongſt theſe latter will be remem. 
bered the Names of N——pp—r and Mlſngb- m. 
In the H—ſe of P—rs 'twas impoſſible to enter 
without remarking the never to be equalled Inte- 
grity of the E- of Klare, the Solidity and 
Judgment of the E— of C—rr—c, the Learn- 
ing of the Biſhop of Cl-gh-r, the Eaſe and Hu- 
manity of the Biſhop of D-rr-y, In a Word, I 
have often heard him ſay, there were fo many 
Characters in that Kingdom eminently diſtin- 

_ guiſhable 


* 
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eviſhable'for all Inſtances of public Spirit and 
national Hononr, that it was to be recommended 
to a young Nobleman entring on his Travels, not 
by any Nleans to put an End to them, till he had 
paid a Viſit on that Side the Water; 'tis true, 
he might acquire Addreſs and Flattery in France, 
Muſick and Vir in aby, Honour and Gravity 
in Spain, commercial Arts in Holland; in Germany 
he might learn Sincerity and Courage; but to be 
a TRUE PATRIOT, he mult go to Ireland. 

The MARQU1s of C--RN-=v--N, and Gen- 
tlemen at the Univer ſity of Gottingen in 
Germany. 


An Univerſity in Hikiowes eſtabliſhed at Gittingen 
by his preſent Majeſty, and flouriſhing with an 
uncommon Number of Students for fo early an 
Inſtitution, and abounding with the moſt celebrated 
Profeſſors in every Science, one of whom, DR. 
ALBERT Harter, Profeſſor of Phyſic, is 
known to all Europe, and held in high Eſteem in 
the learned World. There were many Engliſb at 
this Time finiſhing their Studies there, particu- 
larly the Marquis of C-xn-v-x, eldeſt Son to the 
Dek of Chris, a young Nobleman of very 
extraordinary Merit, and who was looked upon 
as an Honour to his Country, and the English 
Nobility in general ; being a Man of untainted 
Morals, and "the moſt regular Conduct; addicted 

1 tO 
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to no Vices, and purſuing his Studies with an Ap- 
plication unuſual to Men of his Age and Rank; 
of an obliging Carriage; with all the Dignity, 
but without the Pride of Quality; of great Even- 
. neſs of Temper, which nothing was obſerved to 
warm ſo much, as his Attachment to his Friends 
and Countrymen; and ſo engaging even to a 
Stranger on his firſt Appearance, that it was im- 
poſſible to be in his Company, and not to recollect 
immediately of what Family he was by that diſ- 
tinguiſhing Characteriſtick; 


«© Thus gracious CH anDos | is beloved at Sight. '” 
Pop E. 


At the ſame Time with his Lordſbip were 
Mr. S$t—nh—pe, Captain R—b—riſ—n of the 
Royal Iriſh, Mr. H—b—r:, Son of the Earl of 
B—ck—ngh—mſb—re, all of them extremely 
careſſed, and in great Eſteem with the ſeveral 
Profeſſors; the latter of whom atrained to a Per- 
fection of ſpcaking High-Dutch, with an Accu- 
racy ſcarcely inferior to a German, converling 
much with the Students of the Country,. to whom 


he was very agreeable, having all the Politeneſs 
and Addreſs of his Father. 


His 
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His Royal Highneſs the Duke of Cu MBER- 
LAND. 


His" Nen Malen the. Dake .of Ciunnn. 
LAND, Was equally remarkable for rewarding 
his Volunteers, as well as leading them to Action. 


Count SCH--L--NB--G. 


From Gottingen he went to Hanover to join 
Captain #/—{/—gh—m, who was then on his 
Return to England, with whom, and Count 
Schub, a Nobleman of great Abilities, 
and eſteemed one of the beſt Officers in the King? O 
Service, he ſpent many agreeable Hours in the 
delightful Gardens of Herenbauſen, admiring the 
Beauties of Art and Nature, diſperſed in ſuch 
Profuſion in every Part of them, and particularly 
the Jel- Eau in the Center, ſo juſtly eſteemed the 
fineſt in Europe, and perhaps it is unrivalled in 
the whole World. Ir riſes on ordinary Occaſions 
to a perpendicular Height of 80 Feet, and when 
his Majeſty is reſiding at the Palace, to 120. 
Count Sch-1-nb rg was Maſter of a great deal of 


Wit and Humour, which rendered his Converſa- 


tion extremely lively and entertaining, and always 
accompanied his Deſcriptions, which on that 
Account never failed to divert as well as inſtruct. 


4 
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Doctor OrrFLEY. 


He was univerſally conſidered as a dead Man, 
and nothing, indeed, could have ſaved him, but 
his being under the Care of one of the ableſt Phy- 
ſicians in the World, Dr. Offity, and who, with 
the greateſt Knowledge in his Profeſſion, is cers 
tainly one of the beſt Men that lives. 


Mr. Soc ius. 


A Gentleman of great Worth, and for Virtues 
nearly reſembling thoſe of the Man of R, held 


in as much Eſteem, and almoſt as particularly 


| Your agreeable Lady. 


She, though no Stranger to Parade, as having 
been converſant in the polite World, yet ſeemed 
not fond of Shew, or to take Delight in Equipage 
and Dreſs, being a Woman of great good Senſe, 
and who was rather deſirous of being regarded for 
the Furniture of her Mind, than that of her For- 
tune, and thought it more amiable to be com- 
mended for. the Plainneſs of her Heart, than the 
Finery of her Cloaths; indeed ſhe was generally 
[poke of as a Woman of Merit. 
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Mr. T-wxsH--D and Mr. W-p-n-s, 


Mr. 2 n- and Mr. W—d—hb—ſc, 
their old Members, had, by their ſtrict Adherence 
to the true Intereſt of their Country, and their 
engaging Behaviour to all Kinds of People, uni- 
verſally recommended themſelves to a ſecond No- 
mination of their Conſtituents. 


Remarks upon inexorable Parents, who could 
never forgive their Children, after a flolen 
Marriage. 

As I am on this Subject, I will juſt interrupt the 
Reader, to hint, in the ſofteſt Manner I can, to 


thoſe inexorable Parents, whoſe Reſentment for 
an Offence of this Kind, no after-Submiſſion can 


allay, no Acts of tendereſt Duty cool, no Time 
aſſwage, nor the Tears of weeping Virtue ſoften; 
no Sufferings atone for, nor ought avail to recall 
the * s%pu, Heaven's Centinel in the Human 
8 Heart ; juſt let me hint to ſuch, that ſhould there 
bea Time when ſomething whiſpered from with- 
In, „All was not right,” ſhould that Time be 
when Reaſon repents in vain, too feeble to act up- 
on a diſtempered Body, and the Soul winged for 


+ T4 vw 


The Affection of a Father to his Child ** by 
Nature. 4 


its 


1 
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its Departure, ſits fluttering on the Brink of 
Eternity, with what Agony muſt ſuch a Heart be 
torn, now bleeding for Children injured beyond 
Repair, and doomed to Miſery and Diſtreſs by the 
very Hand Heaven ſtrengthned to protect them 
from it! Returning Love at ſuch a Time ſhall only 
torture, rekindling Affection wound deeper than a 
poiſoned Arrow, Religion afford no Relief, and 
the Horrors of an unknown World diſtract; nor 


Prayers, nor Prieſts, nor Sacraments ſhall then 


give Comfort to a Soul ſo qualified to ſeek the 
Realms of Peace; the Tongue ſhall faulter 
at the Name of Father, in the Mouth of him 
who diſclaimed his Child, nor Heaven regard 
Petitions that Conſcience irembles toutter. But 
if we may believe the Emperor Fuſtinian and 


the Civiliaus, this unforgiving Spirit is not only 


an Inſtance of Inbumanity, but real Injuſtice; 


for they will tell us that every Child has an inbe- 


rent Right to the Poſſeſſions of his Parent, which 
Right they diſtinguiſh. by the Title of Su1T as, 
and that Pathers are no more than Truſtees for their 
Children, and every Child has a Right to receive 
from his Parent, what bis Father delivered down 
to him, nor can they part. with, and. deviſe it to 
others, and more diſtant Relations, without a ma- 
nifeſt Alt of Injuſtice done to their own Offspring. 
I ſhall ſay no more on this Subject, but only, that 
ſome Inſtanees of this cruel Neglect of Children, 
that I have ſeen and obſerved in Life, have made 
me occaſionally to think with Bitzerne/s on the 


Human- Heart, | | 
E 2 The 
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The Character of Facky Foc has been given to 


me, and as it has, however innocent I am, will ex- 
amine it, and ſay ſomething in Vindication of 
Mr. Honeycomb in this Paſſage, though he is far 
from being to be juſtified in all, 


He is called Jacky Foc, a fiitious Name per- 
haps, though I think lately J have heard of a 
voung Man ſpoken of in Company by that Name. 
Is the Youth (for perhaps you know him, as they 
tell me, for he lives in your County) Is the Youth 
of a cloudy Diſpoſition, or a little hazy in his In- 
tellects? The ſame was ſaid of Dean SwieT till 
he was thirty; and this Gentleman may not /hine 
till that Age. He is faid to be the Son of a 
Hatter, Is it true, or not? If it is, I dare ſay 
the Gentleman has 700 much good Senſe to be 

aſhamed of his- Father, He underſtands Horace 
better than Chuck-farthing ; if he does, he cannot 
” forget the beautiful Lines that follow, | 


Nunc ad me redeo, Libertino Patre natum, 
Ruem rodunt omnes Libertino Patre natum, 
Si neque Avaritiam, - ueque ſordes, ac mala luſtre 
Objiciet vere quiſquam mihi —— 
Cauſa fuit PATER bis. — 
Nam fi Natura juberet, 
A certis annis æuvum remeare peractum, 
Aique alios legere ad F a$TuM quoſcunque Parente; 
Optaret ibi qui/que, ME Is contentas,. Honeſtos 
Faſcibus & Sellis NOLLEM 711 ſumere, 


> "If 
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Tf he admires Horace, he would be glad to follow 
his Example, for Horace made almoſt as preat a 
Figure once as he does vow. He is ſaid to be ex- 
travagant ; J will venture to ſay, there are other 
People as extravagant, and who fool away as much 
Money as he ; indeed he threw a liltle away upon 
a Set of new Bells for Dereham Church, I hear; 
but this, it is thought, was meant as a Compliment 
to his younger Brother, Maſter Neddy Foc, from 
his great Underſtanding generally called Nicode- 
mus, who, it is faid, is ſoon to be married to an 
agreeable young Lady in that Town, and they 
are to be rung, for the firſt Time, at his Wedding. 
I ſhall juſt obſerve to you, that the eldeſt Siſter of 
this Lady is one unhappy Inſtance of the wnfor- 
giving Spirit cenſured in the Paſſage relating to 
inexorable Parents, and I had my Eye upon that 
Family when I wrote it; her Father having never 
forgiven her, though married to one of the beſt 


of Huſbands, though having many Children, 1 


herſelf an amiable Woman. 


Thus, Sir, I have given you an Account of the 
Paſſages I was concerrd in, and I make no Doubt 
your [mpartiality to an injured Man will incline you 
to take all Opportunities of vindicating my Cha- 
racter when you hear it called in Queſtion, as I 


- (hall be no 4% diligent in taking Care of yours. 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall finiſh this tedious Epiſtle, which ſhould 
not have been ſo long, but that I know you take 
Pleaſure in reading any thing of my writing, 
which, I am very certain, more owing to your 
Candour, or, perhaps, Prejudice in my Favour, 
than any Merit of my own. I ſhall finiſh with 
telling you what I heard Mr, Honeycomb ſay other 
Day, where the Converſation turned chiefly upon 
his Flory of Pudica. 


Aﬀter haranguing ſome Time upon the Occa- 
fion, he concluded t thus; | 


0 Thoſe, who are any Ways ridiculed, know 
* they uſed me ill, and know too I never gave 
any Provocation; but Fortune, throughout 
the Series of her unkind Diſpenſations, has ne- 
4 ver exhibited me ſo mean a Slave, as to ſubmit 
« to the arbitrary Inſults of Wealth, or the Imper- 
e 7inence of a Foal, who dares take Liberties from 
& the Sanction of his Purſe, to all ſuch, 


Melius non tangere clamo. 
Ho R. 


Peace is my dear Delight, not Fueury*s more, 
But touch me, and no Miniſter ſo ſore 1 

hoe er offends, at ſome unlucky Time, 
Slides into Verſe, and hitches in a Rhime, 


\ 


Sacred 
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Sacred to Ridicule bis whole Life long, 
And the ſad Burthen of ſome merry Song. 
Port. 


| J am, 

: Dear YA c x. 

Your moſt obedient, and 
Obliged humble Servant, 


| a Richard Merryfellow. 


| P. S. Some People have gone ſo far as to ſuſ- 
| pect me to be the Author of the Ey1iTHALAMIUM 
at the End of the Book; it is an Honour, I am very 


ſure, I have no Pretenſious to, for it ſeems to me 
to be wrote in the true Spirit of PIN DAR. 


1 Multa Dirceum levat aura Cycnum, 
— Ego, apis matine 
More modoque, — 
ES: —— Operoſa parvus 
. Carmina fingg — . 


